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Some PARTICULARS of the PoLITIcAL Cox DpVUc T of 


Lord RU 8s 8 E I. 


\ 


i ORD RUSSEL, though heir to the greateſt fortune in the 
4 kingdom, yet eſteeming the meaneſt freeman to be his equal; 
ſeo diſintereſted, that he never accepted any office of profit or power 

under government, was the moſt popular man in England. From 
principle and reaſoning, more than from natural vigour of ſenti- 
ment, he aſſumed the high tone of oppoſition to arbitrary power; 
1 and therefore the higher praiſe was due to him. When Charles II. 
1 diſappointed the bill of excluſion, Lord Ruſſel ſaid, * If my father 
4 had adviſed the meaſure, I would have been the firſt to impeach 
him.“ But what he only ſaid, Eſſex and Sidney would have done. 


By long ſociety in party, the ſentiments of theſe men in politics 

4 had come to be the ſame; and, as often happens to men of ſimilar 
4 ſentiments, they believed that their objects were the ſame too, al- 
though they were very different. Ruſſel, Eſſex, and Hampden, in- 
tended to make no further uſe of an inſurrection, than to exclude 
the Duke of York, and to fix the barriers of the conſtitution with 
preciſion. Sidney aimed at the deſtruction of monarchy, and on its 
ruins to found that republic, which in imagination he adored, 
Monmouth hoped, amidſt public diſtractions, to pave a way for him- 
ſelf to the throne. Howard, with luxurious eloquence and wit, 
adopted the views of each particular perſon, and incited all to vi- 

gour and action, feeling at moments what they felt through life. 


Although theſe perſons diſliked Shafteſbury, they all, except 
Sidney, who ſcorned the intercourſe, entered into a communication 
of meaſures with him, becauſe they ſtood in need of his vaſt part 


o "0 y 
in the city, which was as daring as himſelf. Shafteſbury's only 
motive was revenge. 1 5 i 


Col. Rumſey, Lieut. Col. Walcot, and others, forming a kind of 
ſubordinate conſpiracy, propoſed to aſſaſſinate the King in his way 
from Newmarket. Rumbald, one of their number, poſſeſſed a farm 
7 on that road, called the Rye- Houſe, whence the conſpiracy was deno- 
4 minated the Nye houſe plot. They agreed to ſtop the King's 
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coach, by overturning a cart in the highway at this place, and to 
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ſhoot him from the hedges. It was likewiſe determined that his * 
guards ſhould be engaged by forty horſe under Waleot, while Rum- 1 
ſey ſhould perpetrate the aſlaſſination. In the midſt of their deli- 7 
berations, the palace in which the King reſided at Newmarket ta- 13 
king fire, he quitted the place ſooner than he intended, ſo that bt 


their intentions of deſtroying him on his return to London were 
defeated, | , 
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One Keiling, who had been in the conſpiracy, having arreſted the 
Mayor of London, for which he was in danger of a proſecution, to 
procure his pardon diſcovered the plot to the miniſtry. Rumſey, 
and Weſt, a lawyer, no ſooner underſtood that this man had in- 
formed againſt them, than they agreed to ſave their lives by turning 
King's evidences, and ſurrendered themſelves accordingly. War- 
rants were now iſſued againſt the chiefs of the conſpiracy, 


Lord Ruſſel was the firſt of the great who was ordered to be 
| ſearched for, He was taken into cuſtody by a meſſenger who had 
walked Jong before his door ; whether from accident, or from the 

man's deſire to let him eſcape, is uncertain. He was found neither 
preparing for flight, nor hiding himſelf, but fitting in his ſtudy.— 
So ſoon as he was in cuſtody, he gave up all hopes of life, know- 
ing how obnoxious he was to the Duke of York; and only ſtudied 
to die with decency and dignity. - When brought before the coun- 
cil, he refuſed to anſwer any thing that might affect others. With 
regard to himſelf, he confeſſed ſome things with candour; and, in 
denying others, ſhewed what difficulty a man of ſtrict honour finds, 
fo diſtinguiſh between concealing truth, and expreſſing a falſhood. 


Eſſex was at his country-houſe when he heard the fate of his 
friend, and could have made his eſcape; but, when preſſed to 
make it by thoſe around him, he anſweted, „His own life was 
not worth ſaving, if, by drawing ſuſpicion upon Lord Ruſſel, it 
could bring his life into danger.” Monmouth had abſconded ; but 
actuated by the ſame generous motive with Eſſex, he ſent a meſſage 
to Ruſſel, when he heard he was ſeized, © That he would ſurren- 
der himſelf, and ſhare his fate, if his doing ſo could be of uſe to 
him,” Rye! anſwered in theſe Words, „It will be no advantage 
to me to have my friends die with me.” The anxiety of Howard, 
who ran every where, and to every body, denying the truth of the 
plot, and proteſting his innocence, drew a. ſuſpicion upon him,— 
Bs found hid in a chimney, covered with ſoot; a lurking— 
hole ſuited to its inhabitant. He ſhook, ſobbed, and fell a crying. 
When brought before the King and council, he, for a while, 
| | 5 e maintained 
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maintained a ſilence, the effect of ſtupor, and which was at firſt 
miſtaken for fortitude, But when he recovered himſelf, he deſired” 
to ſpeak in private with the King and Duke; and, falling on his 
knees to them, pouted out all he knew. In conſequence of his in- 


formation, Effex, Sydney, Hampden, Armſtrong, and many others, 


were ſeized, 


Walcot, Rouſe, with another of the intended aſſaſſins, having been 
previouſly tried and condemned, in order, by bringing the affaſſi- 
nation immediately before the eye of the public, to raiſe the public 
horror, and afterwards to confound in that horror, the inſurrection 


with the aſſaſſination, Lord Ruſſel was brought next to his trial; 


the ſighs of his country attending him. The King and Duke, 
from a curioſity unworthy of their rank, had gone to the Tower, 
on the morning of his trial, to ſee him paſs. Eſſex was at that 
time confined to the ſame chamber of the Tower, from which his 
father, Lord Capel, had been led to death, and in which his wife's 
grandfather, Lord Northumberland, had inflicted a voluntary death 
upon himſelf, When he ſaw his friend carried to what he reck- 
oned certain fate, their common enemies enjoying the ſpectacle 
and reflected, that it was he who had forced Lord Howard upon 
the confidence of Ruſſel, he retired, and by a Roman death put an 
end to his miſery, Oh 


When Ruſſel came into court, he defired a delay of his trial until 
next day, becauſe ſome of his witneſſes could not arrive in town 
before the evening. Sawyer, the attorney- general, with an inhu- 
mane repartee, anſwered, <* But you did not intend to have granted 
the King the delay of one hour for ſaving his life;” and refuſed 
his conſent. Ruſſel having aſked leave of the court, that notes of 
the evidence, for his uſe, might be taken by the hand of another ; 
the attorney-general, in order to prevent him from getting the aid 
of counſel, told him, he might uſe the hand of one of his ſervants 
in writing if he pleaſed. © ! aſk none, anſwered the priſoner, but 
that of the Lady who fits by me.” When the ſpectators at theſe 
words turned their eyes, and beheld the daughter of the virtuous 
Southampton, riſing up to aſſiſt her Lord in this his uttermoſt diſ- 
treſs, a thrill of anguiſh ran through the aſſembly. But when, in 
his defence, he ſaid, There can be no rebellion now, as in former 


times, for there are now no great men left in England,” a pang of 


a different nature was felt by thoſe who thought for the public.— 


Howard was the chief witneſs againſt him. Rizſſel, reſpecting 


their common relation, heard him without ſizns of emotion; tho? 
PRI g when 


M.) 


when the report of Lord Eſex's death was brought into court, and 
being whiſpered from ear to ear, at laſt reached Eis, he burſt into 
tears. Soon after, Lord Howard, while he pronounced the name 


of Lord Eſſex, pretending to cry for his memory, at a time when he 
was, without concern, bringing death on his ſurviving friend, made 


the contraſt between genuine and affected paſſion, virtue and diſho- 
nour, complete. 


Ruſſel, in the conduct of his defence, did not avow the intended 


inſurrection, leſt it might hurt his friends who remained to be tried; 


nor deny it, leſt it ſhould injure his own honour. Hence it was 


thought by many, that his appearance at his trial did not correſpond 
with the former luſtre of his life; but thoſe who knew his ſituation 
| ſaw, that he choſe to make the ſmall remains of his life rather uſe- 


ful to others than glorious to himſelf. The proof againſt him was 
not ſo ſtrong as might have been expected, yet the jury found him 
guilty, Treby, the recorder, who had been embarked deeply with 


Lord Shafiefoury in his ſchemes in the city, was mean enough, in- 
ſtead of throwing up his office, to pronounce ſentence of death up- 
on his aſſociate, and even to argue againſt an arreſt of judgement. 
| Yet Rufel reproached him not, left his reproaches might bring 


miſchief upon others, 


- Ruſſel, during his trial, at his death, and in a more ſevere teſt of 


his fortitude than either, parting with his wife and infant-children, 


and with his friend Lord Cavendiſh, preſerved the dignity of his 


rank and character. With a deep and noble ſilence; with a long 
and fixed look, in which reſpect and affection, unmingled with 


paſhon, were expreſſed, Lord and Lady Rufſel parted for ever; he 
great in this laſt action of his life, but ſhe greater. His eyes fol- 
lowed hers, while ſhe quitted the room; and when he loſt ſight of 


her, turning to the clergyman who attended him, he ſaid, ** The 
bitterneſs of death is now paſt.” The obſervation was juſt : for 


the fate of the ſurvivor was more hapleſs, who, though ſhe ſeemed 
to aſſume pride from her condition in public, loſt her eye-ſight by 
weeping in private; and calling often for death, could never find 
it, until an extreme old age [87] laid her for ever by the partner of 


Her foul, Lord Cavendiſh offered to manage his eſcape, by chang- 


ing cloaths with him in prifon, and continuing, at all hazards, in his 
place. He refuſed, happy that he had equalled, not ſurpailed, his 
friend in generoſity, | 8 . 


Being flattered with hopes of life by ſome divines, if he would 
acknowledge to the King, that he believed ſubjects had, in no caſe 
| ONS whatever, 
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"XZ - whatever, a right of reſiſtance againſt the throne, he anſwered in 

2* theſe words: I can have no conception of a limited monarchy, 
Which has not a right to defend its own limitations: my conſei- 
ence will not permit me to ſay otherwiſe to the King.” Charles, b. 

the advice of the Duke, refuſed 100, oool. offered by the old Earl of 
Bedford for his ſon's life; an advice which the Duke had afterwards 
reaſon to repent. Charles felt not for an object far. more affecting, 

the daughter of the virtuous Southampton motionleſs at his feet, — 
Charles, even at ſigning the warrant for the death of Lord Ruſſel, 
marked a remembrance of former injuries: for, alluding to Rſſel's 


> having been one of thoſe who, in the heat of party, during the pro- 


ſecution of the popiſh plot, had diſputed the King's prerogative of 
diſpenſing with the more ignominious part of the ſentence of trea- 
ſon, pronounced againſt Lord Stafford, he ſaid, Lord Ruſſel ſhall 
find, that I am poſſeſſed of that prerogative, which in the caſe of 
Lord Stafford he thought fit to deny me.” —Immediately before he 

was conveyed to the ſcaffold, he wound up his watch, ſaying, with 
a ſmile, << Now I have done with time, and henceforth think ſolely 

of eternity.” 5 eee e a Ip 


The execution was performed in Lincoln's-Inn Fields, in order 
that the citizens might be humbled by the ſpectacle of their once 
triumphant leader, carried in his coach to death through the 
city (attended by Tillotſon and Burnet); a device that, like moſt 
others of the kind, produced an effect contrary to what was intend- 
ed: the weeping multitude imagined they beheld Virtue and Liber- 
ty fitting by his fide, In paſſing, he looked towards Southampton- 
houſe; the tear ftarted into his eye, but he inſtantly wiped it away. 
He prayed for the King ; but, with a preſcience of what afterwards 
happened, he foretold, ** That, altho' a cloud hung now over the 


nation, his death would do more ſervice than his life could have 
done.” | = 


On the ſcaffold he preſented a paper to the ſheriffs, expreſſing his 
zeal againſt popery, and proteſting his own innocence with reſpect 
to any deſign againſt the King's life; then, without the leaſt 


change of countenance, calmly ſubmitted to the ſtroke of the 
executioner. | ee 
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HE Epiſtle from 


following Poem 


whence the 


is taken, is 
ſuppoſed to have been written by 


Lord Rus$EL | on Friday Night 


the 20th of July, 1683, in Newgate ; J 
that Priſon having been the Place of 
his Confinement for ſome Days im» 


mediately preceding his Execution, 
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Or melt thy gen'rous ſoul with tales of woe. 
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IniMIcus & INvisus TYRANNIS. 


08 to the world, to-morrow doom'd to die, 
, Still for my country's weal my heart beats high: 
Tho' rattling chains ring peals of horror round, 


| While night's black ſhades augment the lavage ound. 
Midſt bolts and bars the active ſoul is free, 


And flies, unfetter'd, Cavendiſh, to Thee! 


Thou dear companion of my better days, 
When hand in hand we trod the paths to praiſe; 


When leagu'd with patriets we maintain'd the cauſe 
Of true religion, liberty, and laws; 


Diſdaining down the golden ſtream to glide, 


But bravely ſtemm'd Corroption's rapid tide:— 
Think not I come to bid thy tcars to flow, 


No! view me firm, unſhaken, undiſmay'd, 
As when the welcome mandate I obey'd. 
B __ Heav'ns! 
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| (Spite of an abject, ſervile, penſion'd train, 
To fave from bigotry its deſtin'd prey, 
*Twas then my Ca' ndiſb caught the glorious Hame, 
Adorn'd by nature, pertected by art, 
His words deep ſinking in each captiv'd ear, 
While I, unſkill'd in oratory's lore, 
Whoſe tongue ne'er ſpeaks but when the heart runs o der, 


In plain blunt phraſe my honeſt thoughts expreſs'd, 
Warm from the heart, and to the heart addreſs d: 


EC WY 9 

Heav'ns! with what pride the moment I recal? 5 
Who wou'd not wiſh ſo honour'd thus to fall? 5 
When England's Genius, hov'ring o'er, inſpir d 1 
Her choſen ſons, with love of Freedom fir'd ; 1 


Minions of pow'r, and worſhippers of gain) 
And ſhield three nations from tyrannic ſway: 
The happy omen of his future fame. 

The cleareſt head, and warmeſt, nobleſt heart; 


Had pow'r to make e' en Liberty more dear: 


Juſtice prevaiPd.—Yes, Juſtice, let me ſay, 
Well poiz'd her ſcales on that auſpicious day. 


The watchful ſhephered ſpies the wolf afar, 


Nor truſts his flock to try th'unequal war: ...-.- 
What tho? the ſavage crouch in humble guiſe, 5 1 
And check the fire that flaſhes from his eyes; 


Should once his barb'rous fangs the fold invade, 


Vain were their cries, too late the ſhepherd's aid 
Thirſting for blood, he knows not how to ſpare, 
His j Jaws diſtend, his hery * glare; ; 


While 


OC RES 
mn . 


(137) 
While ghaſtly deſolation Ralkin g round, 
With mangled limbs beſtrews the purple ground. 


Now mem'ry fail, nor let my mind revolve, 


How England's Peers annull'd the juſt reſolve ; 5 


Againſt her boſom aim'd a deadly blow, 


And laid at once her great Palladium low. 


Degen' rate Nobles! yes, by heav'n I ſwear, 
Had Bedſord's ſelf appear'd delinquent there, 
And join'd, forgetful of his country's claims, 
To thwart the excluſion of apoſtate James, 
All filial ties had then been left at large, 


And I myſelf the firſt to urge the charge. 


So cn the fixed ſentiments that rule my ſoul, 


Time cannot change, nor tyranny controul ; 
| While free they hung upon my penſive brow, 


Then my chief care, my pride and glory now 
Foil'd 1 ſubmit, nor think the meaſure hard, 
For conſcious virtue is its own reward. 


VAIN then is force, and vain each ſubtile art, 
To wring retraction from my tortur'd heart; 
There lie, in marks indelible engrav'd | 
The means whereby my country muſt be ſav'd; 
Are to thine eyes thoſe characters unknown? 
To read my inmoſt thoughts, conſult thy own: 


There wilt thou find this ſacred truth reveal'd, 
Which ſhall to-morrow with my blood be ſeal'd 


Scek 


„ 


Seek not infirm expedients to explore, 


But baniſ James, or England is no more. 


FRIENDSHIP her tender offices may ſpare, 
Nor ſtrive to move the unforgiving pair: 
Hopeleſs the tyrant's mercy-ſeat to climb, 


Zeal for my country's freedom was my crime: 
Ere meet that pardon, lambs with wolves ſhall range, 


Charles be a ſaint, and James his nature chan ge. 


PkEss'p by my friends, and Rachel * fond deſires,” 
(Who can deny what weeping love requires 7) | 


Frailty prevail'd, and for a moment quell'd 
Th' indignant pride that in my boſom ſwelld; © 


I ſu'd—the weak attempt I bluſh to own, 


J ſu'd for mercy proſtrate at the throne. 
Oh blot the foible out, my noble friend! 


With human firmneſs, human feclings blend. 
When love's endearments ſofteſt moments ſeize, 


And love's dear pledges hang upon the knees, 

When Nature s {tron geſt ties the ſoul enthral, 

(Thou can't concave, for thou haſt felt them all) - 
Let him reſiſt their prevalence who can: 


He muſt indeed be more or leſs than man. 


5 Y ET let me via n my Rachel honour due, 
The tend'reſt wife, the nobleſt heroine too; 


Anxious to ſave her huſband's honeſt name, 
Dear Was his life, but dearer al his fame z 


* Urs Lady, 1 of the Earl of Southampton. 
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When ſuppliant pray'rs no pardon could obtain, 

And, wond'rous ſtrange: e' en Bedford's I gold prov d 
vain; 

Th' informer's part her gen' rous ſoul abhorr” d, 

Tho? life preſerv'd had been the ſure reward. 


Let impious Howard act ſuch treach'rous ſcenes, 
And n from death 10 ſuch opprobrious means. 


O my lov'd Rachel. / name for ever dear, 
Not writ, not ſpoke, not thought without a tear; 3 
Whoſe heav*nly virtues and unfading charms 
Have bleſs'd through happy years my peaceful arms; 
Parting with Thee, into my cup was thrown _ 
Its harſheſt dregs, elſe had not forc'd a groan: 
But all is o'er—theſe eyes have gaz'd their laſt, 
And now the ae of death is paſt. 


BuzxzT and Tillotſon, with pious care, 
My flecting ſoul tor heav'nly bliſs prepare; 
Wide to my view the glorious realms diſplay, 
Pregnant with joy, and bright with endleſs day; 
Charm'd as of old, when //rae!*s propaet ſung, 
Whoſe words diſtill'd like manna from his tongue; 
While the great Bard ſublimeſt truths explor'd, 
Lach raviſh'd hearer wonder'd and ador'd; 
So rapt, ſo charm'd, my ſoul begins to riſe, 
Spurns the baſe earth, and ſeems to reach the ſkies. 


But 
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Bnt when deſcending from the ſacred theme 


Of boundleſs pow'r and excellence ſupreme, 


They would for man and his precarious throne 
Exact obedience due to heav'n alone; 


Forbid reſiſtance to his worſt commands, 


And place God's thunderbolts in mortal hands: 


The viſion ſinks to life's contracted ſpan, - 
And rifing (Og 8 me ſtill a man. 


Waar! ſhall a qrant ample on the laws, 


And ſtop the ſource whence all his pow'r he draws in 
Hi country's rights to foreign foes. betray, 
Laviſh for wealth, yet ſtipulate for pay; 


To ſhameful falſhoods venal ſlaves ſuborn, 


And daxe to laugh the virtuous man to ſcorn; : 


Deride religion, juſtice, honour, fame, 

And hardly know of honeſty the name; 

In Luxury's lap lie ſcreen'd from cares and pains, 
And only toil to forge his ſubjects chains; 

And ſhall he hope the public voice to drown ? 
The voice which gave and can reſume his crown. 


When conſcience bears her horrors, and the dread 


Of ſudden vengeance burſting o'er his head, 


Wrings his black ſoul ; when injur'd nations groan, | 


And cries of millions ſhake his tott'ring throne ; 
Shall flatt'ring churchmen ſooth his guilty ears, 

With tortur'd texts, to ſooth his growing fears? 
Exalt his pow'r above th' etherial climes, 

And call down Heav'n to ſanctify his crimes. 


4.4 


CY 


7 * Your Prince FAN poiſon, and your Gop | betray. 


; Hess the monarch, who in evil hour 
i Drinks from your cup the draught of lawleſs pow'r 
The magic potion boils within his veins, 
And locks each ſenſe in adamantine chains: 


Reaſon revolts, inſatiate thirſt enſues, + 
The wild delirium each freſh draught renews 1 
In vain his people urge him to refrain, 

His faithful ſervants ſupplicate in vain; 

He quaffs at length, impatient of controul, 


The bitter dregs that lurk within the bowl. 


ZtAL your pretence, but N 5 pow” r your aims, . 
You een could make a Solomon of James; 


Behold the pedant thron'd in aukward ſtate, 
Abſorb'd in pride, ridiculouſly great; 

His courtiers ſeem to tremble at his nod, 

His prelates call his voice the voice of God. 
Weakneſs and vanity with them combine, 

And Fames believes his Majeſty divine. 
Preſumptuous wretch! almighty pow'r to ſcan, 
When ev'ry action proves thee leſs than man. 


By your deluſions to the ſcaffold led, 
Martyr'd by you a Royal Charles has bled: 
Teach then, ye {ycophants, O teach his ſon 
The gloomy paths of Tyrapny to ſhun; = 

8 Teach 


( 167) 
Teach him to prize religion's ſacred claim, 
Teach him how virtue leads to honeſt fame? 
How Freedom's wreath a monarch's brows adorns, 
Nor, baſely fawning, plant his couch with thorns. 


Point to his view his people's love alone, 
The ſolid baſis of the ſtedfaſt throne ; 


Choſen by them, their deareſt rights to guard, 
The bad to puniſh, and the good reward ; 
Clement and juſt, let him the ſceptre ſway, 
And willin 8 ſubjects ſhall with pride obey; 1 
Shall vie to execute his juſt commands, 5 e 
His throne their hearts, his ſword ang TR their hands ; 


Har PY the Prince, thrice” firmly" 80 his crown, -- | 
Who builds on public good his chaſte renown ; 
Studious to bleſs, who knows no ſecond aim, 
His people s$ int'reſt and his own the ſame. 15 

The eaſe of millions reſts upon his cares 
And thus heav'n's high prerogative he IF 
Wide from the throne the bleſt contagion ſpreads, 
O'er all the land its gladd'ning influence ſheds; 
Faction's diſcordant ſounds are heard no more, 
And foul Corruption flies th' indignant ore; 3 
His miniſters with joy their courſes run, 
And borrow luſtre from the Royal Sun. 


ByT ſhould ſome upſtart, train'd in fly? ry” 's ſchool, 
. Learn'd in the maxims of deſpotic rule; 1 


Full 


ft. 


1 7 4 


Full fraught with forms, and grave pedantic pride, 


Myſterious cloak the mind's defects to hide; 
Sordid in ſmall thin gs, prodigal in great, 

Saving for millions, ſquand'ring for the ſtate :— 
Should ſuch a miſcreant, born for England's s bane, 


Obſcure the glories of a proſpꝰrous reign ; 
Gain, by the ſemblance of each praiſeful art, 


A pious Prince's unſuſpecting heart ; 
Envious of worth and talents not his own, 
Chaſe all experienc'd merit from the throne : 
To guide the helm a motley crew compoſe, 


Servile to him, the King and country's foes ; 
Meanly deſcend each paltry place to fill 
With tools of pow'r and pandars to his will; 
' Brandiſhjn g high the ſcorpion ſcourge o'er all, 


Except ſuch ſlaves as bow the knee to Baal: 


Should Albion's fate decree the baneful hour, 


Short be the date of his deteſted pow” EF; - 


Soon may his ſov'reign break his iron rods, 


And hear his people, —for their voice is Gop's! 


2 


Cas E then. your wiles, ye fawnin g courtiers, ceaſe, 
Suffer your rulers to repoſe in peace; 


By reaſon led, give proper names to things, 
Gop made them men, the people made them Kings; ; 
To all their acts but legal pow'rs belong, 


Thus England's Monarch never can do wrong. 
9 Ong 8 e . of 
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Of right divine let fooliſh Filmer dream, N 
The public welfare is the law ſupreme. bo 


Lives there a wretch, whoſe baſe, degen'rate foul 
Can crouch beneath a tyrant's ſtern controul ? 
Cringe to his nod, Ttgnobly kiſs the hand 

In galling chains that binds his native land; 
Purchas'd by gold, or aw'd by laviſh fear, 
Abandon all his anceſtors held dear; i 
Tamely behold that fruit of glorious toil, RH 
: England' s great charter, made a ruffian's ſpoil; I . 
Hear, unconcern'd, his injur'd country groan, ng 
Nor ſtretch an arm to hurl him from the throne. = 
Let ſuch to Freedom forfeit all their claims, 
And Charles s minions be the ſlaves of Janes. 5 P 


Bur foft a while. Now Cavend! 2 attend 
The warm effuſions of thy dying friend; 1 8 1 
| Fearleſs who dares his inmoſt thoughts reveal, 
When thus to L ts he AK his laſt appeal. LS 1 


_ ALL-GRactous Gop, whoſe goodneſs knows no 
| bounds, CA | | 9 
Whoſe pow” r the ample univerſe ſurrounds; 5 
In whoſe great balance, infinitely juſt, y 
Kings are but men, and men are only duſt ; ; 
At thy tribunal low thy fuppliant falls, 
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And here condemn'd, on Thee for mercy calls; 
Thou hear'ſt not, Lokp, an hypocrite complain, 


And ſure with Thee hypocriſy were vain 


F309 

To thy all-piercing eye the heart lics bare, 

Thou know'ſt my ſins, and knowing Mill canſt ſpare. 
Tho' partial pow'r its miniſters may awe, 

And murder here by ſpecious forms of law; 

The axe which executes the harſh decree, 


> Wounds but the fleſh to ſet the ſpirit free : 


Well may the man a tyrant's frowns deſpiſe, 
Who, ſpurning earth, to heav'n for refuge flies, 
And on thy mercy, when his foes prevail, 
Builds his firm truſt, that rock ſhall never fail. 


Hran, then, Jebovab, hear chy ſervant's pray'r, 
Be England's welfare thy peculiar care 
Defend her laws, her worſhip chaſte and pure, 


And guard her rights while earth and heav'n endure. 


O let not ever fell tyrannic Sway, 


is blood-flain'd ſtandard on her ſhore diſplay; ; 


Nor fiery zeal uſurp thy holy name, 
Blinded with blood, and wrapt in rolls of flame. 


28 Invain let Slav* ry ſhake her threat'ning chain, 


And Perſecution wave her torch in vain. 

Ariſe, O Lokp, and hear thy people's call, 

Nor for one man let three great 1 fall. 

O that my blood may glut the barb'rous rage 

Of Freedom's foes, and England's ills aſſuage ; 

Grant but that pray'r, I aſk for no repeal, 

A willing victim to my country's weal ; 

With rapt'rous joy the crimſon ſtream ſhall flow, 

And my heart leap to meet the friendly blow. . 
5 2 
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| B ur ſhould the fiend, tho' drench'd with human 
„ . 1 1 
Dire Bigotry, inſatiate, thirſt f for more . 
And arm'd from Rome, ſeek this devoted land, 
Death in her eyes, and bondage in her hand; 
Blaſt her fell purpoſe, blaſt her foul deſires, 
Break ſhort her ſword, and quench her horrid fires ; 
| Raiſe up ſome champion, zealous to maintain = 
The ſacred compact by which monarchs rei gn; * 5 0 
Wiſe to foreſee all dangers from afar, 7 
And brave to meet the thunders of the war : 8 | 1 
Let pure religion, not to forms confin'd, + 
And love of Freedom fill his gen'rous mind; YZ . 2 "7 
Warm let his breaſt with ſparks celeſtial glow, 5 
Benign to man, the tyrant's deadly ſoe. a 3 
While ſinking nations reſt upon his arm, £ a 
Do Thou, thou great deliv'rer, ſhield from harm; ; 9 
Inſpire his councils, aid his r Wen word, . 1 
„Till Albion rin gs with Liberty reſtor'd bY 
Thence let her years in bright Scenes ma by 
And Freedom r reign co-eval with the ſun. A 


IIS done, my | Cindi; Hearn has heard my 
1 3 38 


80 ſpeaks my heart, for all is rapture there. . A 


( #1 ) 
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| To Belgia 8 coalt advert thy raviſli'd eyes, 
= r hat happy coaſt whence all your hopes ariſe; 
Behold thy Prince, perhaps thy future King, 
From whoſe green years matureſt bleflings ſpring; 


> Whoſe youthful arm, when all-o'er-whelming pow'r 
nuthles march'd forth, his country to devour, 
# With firm-brac'd nerves repell'd the brutal force, 
And ſtopp'd th' unweildy giant in his courſe. 
1 Great WIE LTA hail! who ſceptres could deſpiſe, 
of And ſpurn A crown with unretorted eyes! 
| 'N 0 when will Princes learn to copy thee, 5 
1 And leave mankind, as heav'n ordain'd them, free, 5 1 | 
5B " Haſte, mighty Chief; our injur'd rights reſtore, | - "A 
5 Quick ſpread thy ſails for Albion's longing ſhore. 
F Haſte, mighty Chief, e er millions groan enſlav 'd, 
* And add three realms to one already fav” d. 
While Freedom lives, thy mem'ry ſhall be dear, 
And reap freſh honours each returning year; 
Nations preſery'd thall yield immortal fame, 
And endleſs ages blefs thy g glorious name. 
Then ſhall my Ca' ndiſb, foremoſt in the field, 
ny juſtice arm'd, his ſword conſpicuous weild ; 
While willin g legions croud around his carr, 
6, And ruſh in petuous to the righteous war; 
bh On that great day be ev'ry chance detn'd,.- - 
0 And think thy Ruſci combats by thy fide ; 17 
6 1 Nor, crown'd with vietry, « ceaſe thy gen' rous toil, 
4 4 Till firmeſt — * this happy iſle. 
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( 22 ) 


Nz'rs. let thine honeſt, open heart believe 
Profeſſions ſpecious, form'd but to deceive ; 


Fear may extort them, when reſources fail, 
But, Oh, reject the baſe, the flatt'ring tale! 
Think not that promiſes or oaths can bind 


With ſolemn ties a Rome-devoted mind; 
Which yields to all the holy juggler faith ; 


And deep imbibes the bloody-damning faith. 


What tho? the bigot raiſe to heav'n hig 7 


And call th' Almighty witneſs from the ſkies 
Soon as the wiſh'd occaſion he explores, ; 


To plant the Raman croſs on England's Thores, | 


Al, all will vaniſh ; while his prieſts applaud, 
"op ind ſaint the perjurer for the pious fraud. 

L rar let him fly theſe freedom breathing 9 
And ſeek proud Rome, the foſt'rer of his crimes; 


There let him ſtrive to mount the papal chair, 
And ſcatter empty thunders in the air ; 
Grimly preſide in Superſtition's ſchool, 


And curſe thoſe kin gdoms he could never rule. 


Here let me pauſe, and bid the world adieu, 


While heaven's bright manſions open to my view. 


VE {till one care, one tender care remains, 


My bounteous friend relieve a father's pains : 


Watch o'er my fon, inform his Waxen youth, 
And mould his mind to virtue e! to > truth; 


3 9 
— * - - 2 5 i 
f * 1 E 9 n * 2 "i Ing © ern WE. SES * a} p 
mm; —— 2.4. ws I VERS a 3 . 1 oe + 5 : 
a & hn "1 Þ * — — - D "2 uu HH. YO OR — vv” - 


one > abr IR” - 


% 4 
* 3 — =" 

8 3 A 4 * d » 4 273 2 W | *. ” | 
AE EAN * 2 3 23 — ” + * * 8 . * ZW * — - „ , "X - Ry 5 % 
— > * n Wer W * Rr Iv > _ 2 . 2 3 Dr 3 he . 

4” Pe, - 3 2 * = * Tos by 4 2 2 we e — n 5 * * Tos — a D # & — 4 et 2 % > %- nr . * — 3 = . e 8 

yo Se. 2 - — BO. * we on I * N * 9 — 4 7 N Ls — e. 5 Rs » ; þ 2 8 — * > OE "i 2 2 
r 9 ” * S * - ro 5 3 4 N DDr o : 2 5 15 5 

— n 1 e Son. 13 r * CIS «8 F. $9 — r * 4 ES ) . 


* 
* 4 
n 
1 
"8.3 
ESE 
77 * 
| 4 Rees 
1 * 
: KIT 
1 
* 
5 
e 
© 3.24% 
„ 
F -* 
- * 
ern 
x 
54 
35.55 
"A 
4 
2 


i 


= 8 
bw.” 
* "E 
24 
72 

7 

{3 

Wy 
* 

CAT: 

©: 
Fi 


2 
3 
#07 * 
* — 


OON 


C23 ) 
Soon let him learn fair Liberty to pr ize, 


1 
1 40 1 


"1 * And en vy him who for his country dies; 
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in one ſhort ſentence, to compriſe the whole, f 
q 1 Infuſe in his, the virtues of thy ſoul. 5 
; 1 * thy life, my too, too generous friend, 
Nor ſeek with mine thy happier fate to blend: 
© Live for thy country, live to guard her laws, 
Y Proceed and proſper ! in the glorious cauſe ; 


s tr 5 yanquiſh' d, ſcorn the field to fly, 


5 


1 


ur 125 and wank, die. 


uſt too fa to fond Fe © eare: i Mi 
; | Too oft dark deeds deform the midnight cel. "i "if 
W | Heav'n only Enows how noble Eſex fell! ook 
J 0 Sidney yet lives, whoſe comprehenſive mic ” wa 
. Ranges at large thro' ſyſtems unconfin'd ; | x U. 0 
7 4 Wrapt in himſelf he ſcorns the tyrant's pow! +43 
8 And hurls defiance even from the Tow”? ri 
With tranquil brow awaits th' unjuſt decree,” Ny MN 
And arm'd with Virtue, ſecks to follow mes 1 Fs. 12 
9 Can diſb, farewel - may fame our names ck 0 
Thro' life L lov'd thee, dying I am thine; _ * 
With pious right let duſt to duſt be thrown, e TO 
q And thus inſcribe my. monumental ſtone. 3 
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Heat Russi. hes, enfranchis' d by the gra ave; 
| He priz'd his birth-rigt Ve 
res were his words, but honeſt tn ke 
: 0 _ were his friends, his country il 
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In parents, children, wife, ſupremely bleſt, 
But that one paſſion ſwallow'd all the reſt; 
To guard her freedom was his only pride, 7 
Such was his love, —and for that love he dy” d. 

Vet fear not thou, when Liberty diſplays | 

Her glorious Hag, to ſteer his courſe, to Praiſe. 


24 £ 


For know, (whoe'er thou art that readbſt his fate, 


Fr ny 1 


And think'ſt, perhaps, his fuff rings: were too 


P r 
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Bleſt as he was, at her imperial call, i 2 5 
Wife, children, parents, he reſign d d A; 
1 Fae fond affection then forſook his PD . 4 "4 
| 5 > 4 N Patriæ occupy” d the whole. n 7 
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| Fic bo draws 8 * are hours to me? 
Wo? 5 : ays, and years hence undiſtinguiſh'd flee ; ; 
Time and his glaſs unheeded paſs. away, 
LE and Joſt in one vaſt flood of day; 

- m's wings my ſoul i is born on . * 
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ſoa : pd exuling, to its native Gy. 
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